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games definitely know. 


Janne was the one to wake up first. He opened languidly his caramel eyes, having just recovered from a deep, 
satisfying rest. He had been sleeping for over ten hours, but the activities of the previous day were rather 
exhausting, come to think of it (swimming, sex with Alexi, sunbathing, eating lunch, an early sex on the beach - 


the cocktail, what did you guys think.’ - driving IO km to a remote beach, Alexi giving him head behind the 


bushes, swimming, sunbathing, running, giving head to Alexi in the middle of the desert highway on their way 
back to the hotel, dinner with grapes for dessert and too many beers, back to the room, relaxing in their pool 
under a night-black sky - no moon - fucking Alexi again slowly, deep and hard in the shallow waters, prepare 
for sleep, worn out, hugging and cuddling, before engaging themselves into a war against the ferocious 


mosquitoes..). 


Sleep was at least redeeming, due to a good quality mattress, mesmerizing fresh air and a sweetly warm body 
within his grasp. The morning air was salty, from the sea nearby, and a light breeze caressed his exposed back 
tenderly. Bold sunrays tickled his skin, sneaking in from the half open shutters, reminding him of the exotic 
greek island they were in. Oh, yeah.. burning sun and clear blue sky.. 


Next to him - or, to be more precise, halfway crushed beneath him - was lying Alexi, on his stomach too, still 
submerged in deep sleep, apparently not having replenished his energy yet as to start his day. 


Janne shoved his face into his fine brown hair that flowed untidily all over his face and pillow and breathed in 
a mixture of sweat, smoke and Fahrenheit cologne he had bought at the Duty-free store at the airport. He 
inhaled deeper, content, desire slowly stirring his sleep-laden body. He pulled the smaller body closer by the 
waist, coiling his arms around him, spooning his bottom with his loins, bare skin touching bare skin. It was hot, 


oh god, their difference in size matching so perfectly, clicking into place, cut out for each other... 


Alexi flinched in his sleep, but Janne's weight obstructed any kind of movement. He let out a raspy grunt of 
pleasure, in response to his partner's advances. Janne was now cupping his limp dick with his hand, palming the 


warm, moist skin of his balls, poking the sleepy soldier to erection 


" Janne.."; he heard the guitarist murmur. 


"You're so hot, Allu..." 


"Mmmmm.. Maybe I've got a fever... 


" Want me to quell it..?", Janne hissed seductively in his ear, his breath steaming hot on Alexi's cheek, and the 
latter giggled. 


The keyboardist was already rubbing his perceivably defined erection on the guitarists ass that was attached 
to his loins - two small, shapely buns, velvet to the touch, delicious to the look like fresh hot-dog bread.. It 
would be a pity not to stick a sausage between them, right? ..Add some creamy mayo next, no? 


" | can feel you..", Alexi said in a playful tone, bucking his cute little bum invitingly. " Wanna cum in?" 


" | wanna rub my dick between those firm butt-cheeks..", whispered Janne, slapping those ‘firm butt-cheeks’, " 
And drench them with my cum.. | don't feel like changing position right now..", and he squeezed the 


aforementioned parts of his lover. 


" | can be tighter for you if you want, you know..", Alexi suggested, tensing the muscles of his hunches, so as 


to put extra pressure on Janne's full length; he got a gasp of satisfaction in reply from the taller man. 


" Oh, my... Fuck.” 


Janne gripped Alexi's hips tightly and slid his pelvis sluggishly up and down, squeezing his hard shaft between 
the guitarists buttocks, confining it in the narrow crack with his thumb. It was all he needed at that moment, 
some lazy, sluggish friction that would bring about a hormonal eruption, similar to getting off on a girl's plush 
bosom without putting too much effort. He slithered his other hand around Alexi's dick and started jerking him 
off at the same lazy pace with him, the two of them barely shifting on the bed. It took only gasps and huffs 
and then Alexi muffled his moan into his pillow, nearly suffocating himself as he convulsed, coming silently on 


the bed sheets underneath him, soiling the sweaty fabric and Janne's hand. 


" Wow.. that was quick..!", Janne observed, but followed his example shortly after, spilling his essence all over 
the small buttocks, smearing it equally everywhere, to make it more difficult for the little one to clean it off. 


He loved his grumpy noises while struggling to wash away the sticky substance that was clinging to the body 
better than the strongest glue, cursing he would need sand-paper to scrub it offl 


" Are you scolding me? It's your fault, you know...” 


" Could be.. But | can't hold any grudge against you..", and rolled on his back, relieved and elated." You kept 


pretty quiet, sweetie! You impressed me, | must admit.. That is progress!" 


" You almost smothered me with the fucking pillow! | bet no one could hear me at all, were | being murdered...” 


" Good to know how to do you in, just in case..", and Alexi gave him a friendly punch on the stomach. " You look 
hot when you are vulnerable and sticky..", Janne exclaimed, ogling at Alexi rise from the bed to rush to the 
bathroom. " Be quick, we need to go downtown to buy the drinks for tonight... I'll ask our good receptionist 
where we can find this Triple Sec thing.." and Alexi poked his head out of the bathroom, giving him a promising 


wink. 


Apparently, it was his way to thank him for agreeing to invite this obnoxious, ever-horny, fuck-of-a-friend, 
Tuomas Holopainen, for a "board game" (that's what we call it, now...) and some booze, by their private pool.. 
And whatever Alexi had in his twisted little mind, in order to make Janne see the Nightwish keyboardist from a 


more positive perspective. 


He's just a friend, oh, for sure.. The fucker.. What a fluke.. Stupid Allu., Janne muttered to himself when he was 
alone on the bed, but had already consented to give him a chance. Besides, it was Tuomas’ last night on the 
island (and then he would get the fuck out of here); his flight back to Finland was scheduled for early next 
morning, so they couldn't, by default, party that long. How strong could that sweet and orange-flavored liquor 
Alexi obsessed with, be, as to drive them off-course? ‘Carcassonne’ was by far more intoxicating, than a 


shitty gay drink - and it was just a board game! Come think of it.. 


Alexi seemed a bit nervous, while they were waiting for their visitor to come to their suite, although he 
masked it quite convincingly by fretting all over the place, getting everything ready for the occasion. Like it 


was an official meeting, and they needed special preparations.. 


" | thought it would be just this Tuomas, not the President of the United States.. Maybe | should wear my suit 
and tie.." - and got the flip from Alexi, inevitably. 


Janne thought his pretty boy looked stunning that evening - even though not in a suit - clad in his sexy 
Venom tank-top and black cargo shorts. His nervousness made him look younger and almost innocent - a trait 
that Janne adored about him. Was it just his impression, or had he prepared a bit more meticulously than 
usual? Black eyeliner carefully applied, clean shaven, leaving a Fahrenheit whiff in his wake, black nail polish re- 
varnished, hair combed smoothly straight and long, a shiny cascade over his narrow shoulders.. Was this all 
for Tuomas’ eyes? Should he feel threatened? Tuomas was not the role-model of a trustworthy and quiet 
friend, in his opinion, and the way he had been acting the previous days around them - horny and meaningful - 


had annoyed him and made him cautious. 


He wants to fuck him - that's it! Or, they have already done it before and he wants to repeat it! 


Now he had to put up with him for a few hours, for Alexi's sake, yet, the hell, he could always set his 
boundaries, if the predator transgressed his territory of dominance. He could show him who plays the lead- 
keyboards in this music suite! 


i Hey, stop it!" 


" Huh?!" 


" What you're doing.. Stop it.. Calm downl", Alexi pointed out at his harsh strokes brushing his hair, eyes 
glaring at his reflection in the mirror, carried away by his upsetting thoughts. "You'll rip your hair off, the 
way you're doing it..", Alexi proceeded to take the brush from his hand, peck him lightly on his lips, then brush 
his shiny chestnut mane. 


" You, on the contrary, look fucking hot.. | wanna screw you right here right now, you, stupid dickheadl", and 
grabbed his petite ass, but Alexi had to stop him, at the sound of a knock on their door. 


" He is here! Be patient! We'll have as much fun as you want, later!" 


" Later.. Well.. Huh.. Anyway.. | guess ‘Carcassonne’ will have to do for now and hope time will fly!" 


" Don't be grumpy", and Janne mimicked a fake smile. 


To be honest, Tuomas was impressive in his white linen clothes; ethereal, tall and lean and magnificent like an 
ancient greek statue. His black wavy hair was loose on his broad shoulders, some stray locks drifting to 
various directions by the breeze. His eyes had the color of the tropical sea, highlighted with some discreet 
eyeliner that endowed them with a penetrating gaze. Janne hated to admit that this face was magnetizing, 
more than worth staring at, exploring its virtues without any inhibitions. And Tuomas shot him a meaningful 
glance that lingered maybe a bit too long, but definitely sent shivers down his spine. The fucker.. 


" Oh, you guys have got a nice room here..", Tuomas exclaimed at the suite and the private swimming pool just 


outside their balcony door. 


"We can take a late swim, if you want... Alexi offered cheerfully. "Though it's not that private, | have to warn 


you... 


" | haven't got my swimming trunks... But | guess that wouldn't be much of a problem, right? ..| could borrow 
one of his" - and showed Janne -"as far as | can tell, we are about the same size..", Tuomas hinted, staring 
intensely at Alexi, in some intimate intercourse that made the guitarist blush like a schoolgirl - and Janne 


implode like a volcano of fury. 


He started coughing intentionally, before intervening loudly with the bottle of Triple Sec on one hand and a 
handful of shot-glasses on the other: 


" Here comes the boozel! Blame Allu for his sweet choicel", and served them all one round 


" Triple Sec? Oh, for real? Where did you dig this up?", Tuomas laughed and shot a dirty look at the 
instigator’. "Looks pretty ..questionable, Allu! Haven't been drinking that for ages... 


" We've hardly ever had that, either so, yeah.. Why not? You know.. Always try something new and sweet.. | 


mean. Its booze after all, so.. Yeah..", muttered Alexi embarrassed and lifted his glass. " Kippis!" 


Soon the three guys were sitting at the table on the veranda, among citronella candles, setting the map of 
‘Carcassonne’ while emptying the second bottle of Triple Sec, crunching some crisps and fruit, to sustain them. 
A fight over territory and fortress domination was taking place, literally and metaphorically, following the rules 


of the game. 


Bad Company was playing at a low volume on Janne's laptop, a best of their (kinkiest) hits. The atmosphere was 
light and elevating, carefree. They were all smiles and laughs, inebriated by the liquor, smoking some cigarettes 
- well, all apart from the abstinent, Janne, although he could use one, eyeing the flirtatious glances between 
Alexi and Tuomas taking place right in front of him. Jealousy tickled his innards. At some point, he put a firm 
arm around Alexi's thin waist - who was already too „wasted to bother to protest or shove it away, in front 


of Tuomas’ presence. 


| am ready for love, oh baby | am ready for love.. Ready for love.. / 


Now it was Tuomas murmuring the lyrics along with the singer, Paul Rodgers. Alexi stood up in a spontaneous 
surge of confidence and started swaying his hips to the rhythm, looking utterly provocative, like a strip-dancer 


in front of her audience, causing Janne to drool (maybe Tuomas, too..). 


? Hey, what are you waiting for? | can see that you want him..", Tuomas spurred Janne into action and the 


latter blushed. 


Was it so obvious? Damn, Alexi was so fucking hot, he couldn't withhold it any more. 


" Were | in your place, | would grab him by the wrists and pull him under..", Tuomas continued, crunching some 


grapes in a seductive way and suddenly his idea sounded quite appealing to Janne. 


Tuomas smiled beguilingly at Janne as he rolled his eyes into Alexi's direction, who was oblivious to their 
exchange, engrossed in the dizziness of the alcohol, the fuzziness of the smoke and the sensual haze of Bad 


Company's music. He served Janne and himself another set of shots they downed at once. 


" Do it before | do it myself! Move your ass now", Tuomas urged him. 


Janne took a decisive step and grabbed Alexi by the wrists, pulling him towards himself. Well, he would come 
out to this fiend - the hell with it! The smaller man staggered out of pace before crashing into his inviting 
embrace, like a rag doll, losing his balance. He bore no resistance at all. Janne began to move his hips along with 
him, rubbing his crotch on the horny guitarists protruding ass, forcing him into a synchronized dance. Tuomas 


was staring at them mystified; clapping his hands spontaneously to boost them up! 


Allu-ring fucking thing., Janne thought pressing Alexi in his arms, which was by itself enough to start a fire in 
his groin He bent forward and caught his lips in a fleeting kiss, to which Alexi responded eagerly. With a yank, 
he pulled off his Venom tank top, revealing a sun-kissed, but otherwise pale, lean torso. Janne touched his skin, 
hot and humid - just the way he liked it; irresistible. His pants grew far too tight suddenly, restraining his 

movements. Excited, he fumbled further, to all directions all over the smaller expanse, closing his eyes in pure 


exhilaration. Maybe he moaned unintentionally. 


Then his fingertips crossed paths with another hand that was also travelling on his guitarists sexy body. Janne 
opened his eyes, startled, only to encounter Tuomas' mesmerizing pale blue eyes. He was licking his lips in 


anticipation as he squeezed one of Alexi's nipples. Janne found it disturbing and retracted his hand instinctively. 


" So hot, Janne... It turns me on to see you together.. Can | participate? Watch you take him..2", asked Tuomas 


for Janne's permission and the initial shock of confrontation gave way to lust. 


Yeah... That would be quite torturing and arousing simultaneously, Janne thought; torturing for Tuomas and 


arousing for himself. 


" Be my guest..", he murmured slyly and rotated Alexi so that he faced Tuomas. Standing behind him, he 
started stripping him with sadistically slow movements; first he lowered the cargo shorts, scrubbing his palms 
on the prominent bulge in Alexi's boxer briefs, which followed suit the previous piece's destiny, under Tuomas’ 


leering scrutiny. 


It turned Tuomas on. A lopsided, perverted smile was decorating his handsome face. Perhaps he was touching 
himself, though Janne couldn't tell for sure - a protective cloud of cigarette smoke engulfed the elfish 


presence... 


Alexi complied with Janne's initiatives and responded perfectly to his manipulations without resilience. Janne 
could literally open him up right there, tear his bony legs apart and fuck him dry and he wouldn't even protest. 
So horny was he. 


Without the petty clothes on, Alexi boasted a remarkable erection, straight into Tuomas’ hungry eyes. They 
widened in exclamation, pupils dilated to dark abysses, and the Nightwish keyboardist had to light another 
cigarette imperatively, take a deep drag of smoke, exhale a foggy plume towards the flirting couple, in order to 


keep some semblance. 


" Oh boy-", he admired, but Janne cut him midsentence with a tint of malice in his voice: 


" He is mine.” 


He wrapped his arms around Alexi and started licking his neck, collarbone and shoulders in a show-off manner, 
running his hands all over his body, messing his long hair with a pianist's dexterity. His eyes were locked on 
Tuomas’ yearning expression, knowing he was testing his limits. "He is mine..", he repeated mostly to himself. 
Then he stuck a finger into Alexis probing mouth, who was searching for something solid to suck at, some 
flesh, some bone(r), some love, ogling imploringly at both keyboardists. 


" Your boy is hungry.. Feed him something..", Tuomas murmured. He didn't wait for Janne though; he took a 
piece of watermelon from the plate on the table and inserted it gently into Alexis mouth, displacing Janne's 


finger dismissively. 


Alexi sucked at the luscious fruit, hungry for more that he ended up biting Tuomas’ hand. 


" Ooohh, what a wild boy you are! Need Janne to tame you?" 


" He needs some fuck-" 


"Ill help you out of your clothes, then.", said Tuomas to Janne and unbuttoned his pants first. 


Feeling Tuomas’ dexterous fingers fiddling with his clothes and skin was thrilling. It was like he was practicing 
the most difficult Rachmaninoff concerto with casual adeptness. He shivered, befuddled, a bit upset, perhaps 


annoyed... 


Easy, Janne... 


Tuomas was not that bad, it seemed. He was something worse - enchanting and bedazzling and possibly 
deceiving, like a (fallen) angel! The way he fumbled with his naked now body was maddening. It brought out 
contradictory sensations; tenderness and ferocity, modesty and sharvelessness, altogether. Janne hadn't felt 
another man's intimate touch on his bare skin before, except for Alexi. This one was harsher and stronger. He 
emitted the male confidence Alexi would never acquire - his delicate figure was condemned to evoke a boyish, 
almost depraved kink. Disturbed with the uningratiating comparison, he caressed the boyish cheek, so smooth 
and supple and groped the yielding lips. The boy moaned like a slut, hypersensitive to his advances, eager to 


give, yearning to be violated 


Tuomas was already kneeling before them, trying to roll down Jane's tight boxer briefs. Once the obstinate 


garment was out of the way, he placed a firm palm on his slim thigh. 


He grunted. The touch was crushing; definitely it would leave a mark. 


Alexits rigid cock rubbed Tuomas’ cheek as the latter lifted his face up to look at both - and it rested 


dangerously close to his half opened lips. 


The spectacle was annoying and exciting, which kept him horny and stiff. He gasped and bit Alexi's collarbone 
fiercely. The need to fuck him grew stronger, the more he watched Tuomas interact with his boyfriend's erect 
member. All he wanted was to punish him for bringing this f(r)iend to their bed. 


Tuomas perceived Janne's frustration and decided to take on a more mischievous role. 


" Too much Triple Sec, boyz..", he slurred." | feel hot..", and yanked his shirt off, discarding it on the paved 


floor. 


He placed his face on the lean torso that was exposed in front him, breathed in the Fahrenheit cologne and 
started kissing lightly, his lips barely touching the skin in their exploratory quest, going upwards, to the poking 
nipples. 


" Holy shit-", Alexi cursed and Janne shut him up with his hungry mouth. He forced his tongue inside, muffling 
all the profanities his lover boy was about to expel. 


While Janne was working with his mouth, Tuomas was biting Alexi on each nipple, making them hard and spiky. 
His erection was ready to burst out, but both keyboardists seemed to purposefully ignore it. Instead, they 
started touching each other, palpating the flesh shamelessly. 


" | think we'd better get into the room.. Mmmmm..", Alexi proposed between moans and gasps. 


" Baby's right..." 


Come on, come on, come on and do it. 


Come on and-uh do what you do... 


| can't get enough of your love.. | can’t get enough of your love.. x? 


Soon enough the three of them were into the room, sprawled on the floor of the sitting area, naked, limbs and 
flesh plopping randomly. Alexi was seated on Janne's lap, with his back against his chest, head resting on the 
brunette's collarbone. His slack buttocks and lithe thighs were tickling Janne's dick precariously... 


" Allu.. Your whole existence can raise even the dead..", he murmured, as he stretched his lorg legs, to 


accommodate them both on the tiled floor. 


Janne's foot probed Tuomas’ thigh. He blushed. He would expect himself to retreat immediately, but his fogged 
brain ordered otherwise. He pressed his toes instead, on the sculpted muscle of the fellow keyboardist, while 


manipulating Alexi's blossom with gentle fingers. Alexi was twitching and moaning in rejoice at his ministrations. 


Janne's dick was hard, too hard to remain idle. His foot crawled upwards and inwards Tuomas’ thigh, only To 
find his burning hot shaft, protruding, sturdy, between his slack thighs. Upon contact, Tuomas closed his eyes 
and sighed deeply, mouth partially open, Tongue running along his front teeth. Janne smiled, smug with his 
impact on the rivall With an air of dominance he invaded Alexi's surrendered body with his finger, his spit used 


as the sole lubricant he could procure at that moment. 


" Janne!", Alexi groaned, caught off-guard, at the rashness of Jane's intrusion. He arched his body allowing his 
keyboardist to fit another finger right into his hole. "Janne..", Alexi muttered. 


" Yes baby.. Feels good..?" 


" He likes it", Tuomas declared and gripped boldly at Alexis erection for proof. 


" Oh, yeah?", Janne sneered. 


" He is hard.. Oohhh... So hard..", and leant forward to peck Alexi's eager lips. 


Tuomas’ stouter built put some extra weight on Janne. He felt suppressed. The proximity was intimidating, and 
the black-haired man was invading an undesignated area. Tuomas and Alexi set out to kiss, languidly yet 
passionately, tongues breaking their latching, to gasp for air, just a few centimeters away from Janne's mouth. 
He felt wrath and lust meld within his soul in a weird concoction that ran through his veins like venom. He 
curled his fingers into Alexi, poking his very sensitive spot aggressively. All he wanted was to invade his 
vulnerable, insatiable body with a ripping thrust. 


" Oohl..", Alexi grunted - he had hit the jackpot, yeah... 


" Don't come yet, baby.. Hold on a bit..", Tuomas whispered to Alexi in a soothing voice, and he only made Janne 


manipulate his points more intensely. 


Alexi was writhing utterly disarmed. 


"L I think. l." 


" Oh, you can think?" 


"| want..." 


" You want me to fuck you like a beast.. Impale you on my dick and torture you all night long.. Is that right, 
babe?", Janne blurted harshly and Alexi bit his lower lip. 


"| want you both..", he admitted shyly. 


" Filthy little bitch!" 


Tuomas and Janne tossed Alexi onto the bed and crawled on him, like wolves over the bleeding prey, licking, 
snarling, biting for prevalence. Janne took over his mouth, breaching the seam of his needy lips with his tongue 
and Tuomas headed lower, towards his groin. He licked along the pulsating shaft, before engulfing it with his 
mouth. 


Alexi fisted the sheets beneath him in desperation. 


Janne looked Tuomas in conniving lust and together they worked Alexis body to culmination. The guitarist felt 
the tingling low in his abdomen, a burning sensation, an overwhelming rush, and pulled his dick from Tuomas’ 
mouth. 


He came onto Tuomas’ face, sprinkling his cum onto his cheeks and parted lips. Tuomas savored some of the 
sticky drops with apparent relish. 


Janne glared at him. He leant forward and cleaned Alexi's cum from the fiend's face with his tongue, slowly 


engaging himself into an escalating kiss with him. 


Tuomas’ lips were hot and hard (and ..stil red*), tasted of smoke, orange and Alexis essence. He kissed him 
properly, indulging into the muscular mouth that returned his kiss. The rising desire shocked Janne. 


" | need to fuck-", he broke off the kiss abruptly, guilty for enjoying the intimacy. 


He gripped Alexi's slack body firmly and rolled him over violently, posing him on all fours right in front of him. 
His half-open buttocks invited him in so he gave his shaft a few decisive preparatory strokes. His erection was 


fully extended, leaking precum. Licking his two fingers, he groped Alexi sloppily before jostling in coldly. 


Alexi shrieked at the sheer pain tearing his thighs apart, but Tuomas gagged him with his thumb, sticking it 
into his mouth, like some kinky relief. Alexi bit and sucked lustily. Distress had transformed into deep urge and 
arousal. He bucked his hunches for Janne, who dug his way into him mercilessly. Alexi cried out from pleasure 
now. He craved the firm bulk bobbing inside his body, grinding his intestines, crashing against his ‘swoosh-y’ 
spot, even in such a harsh way. 


"Fuck, Janne... Fuck! Fuck... Oh..." 


" Shut your filthy mouth, babe.. You don't want everyone to hear you squealing under my thrusts!" 


" Fuck me harder!" 


" You want me harder?", and Janne grabbed him from his hips, forcing his member in as deep as he physically 


could. 


Alexi yelled loudly and Janne tugged at his hair. 


" Shut up, you fucking whore! Tuomas..! Please.. Please- Shut him up!", Janne demanded and the other man, 
already stroking himself to needy rigidity, forced his shaft into the moaning mouth of the COB frontman, 


muffling any anguished noises that came out of it. 


Alexi took him all in. 


„Like he had already taken Janne all in - from behind. 


If Janne pressed his hand on Alexi's belly, he could feel his dick stir inside of him, like a full-fledged embryo, 
before delivery. 


Both keyboardists synchronized their thrusts so as not to choke Alexi to death. They pulled and scratched him, 


possessive of his delicate body. 


" Won't last long..", Janne said exasperated and closed his eyes as he drove his orgasm deep into his lover's 


body. "Fuck you Allu... Fuck you... Oh.. Fuck..." 


His seed was secured deep inside his chosen one, but he kept thrusting until he had fully quenched his passion 
His body refused to withdraw from the sweet firmness of Alexi's taut muscles. It was hot and comforting in 


there.. Seeping into his warm, clustering humidity, lingering into his extraordinary tightness... 


Alexi continued sucking Tuomas dick with rising eagerness. Janne wanted to slap him for the lurid spectacle - 


and thus he acted: he smacked his buttocks after exiting their precious refuge. 


" Suck me harder... Oh god.. What a mouth!" 


" Yeah... He is a singer.. Sometimes he can make good use of it." 


Tuomas moaned and grabbed Alexi's head with both hands in order to take control over his pace. It took him 
less than a minute to finish into his supple mouth in a long and heartfelt orgasm. Alexi swallowed the hot 


spurt, licking his lips afterwards, to savor the aftertaste of their guest, disregarding Janne's venomous glare. 


They all collapsed on the bed, exhausted. Having quenched their lust, now awkwardness crept in, keeping them 
bed-bound and silent, one glancing at another's nakedness, waiting for a reaction that never seemed to come. A 
third bottle of triple sec passed around - no glasses needed at this state - and was empty before noticing, 


between sighs, embarrassed grunts and gleeful glances. 


Sweet liquor took over Alexi with Janne caressing sweetly his pale cheek - now flushed red with sex and booze 


- and silky hair until his eyes drooped shut. 


" He is so beautiful..", Tuomas murmured in adoration and Janne smiled proudly. 


The COB keyboardist accommodated his lover's body on the bed and pecked his forehead with small kisses. The 
beast inside of him was satiated and he was returning to his normal, affectionate self. He could only see the 
young man that he loved by his side, not a toy he needed to ravage. He stared at Tuomas, sprawling relaxed 
and happy on their bed, with mixed feelings. 


He was bothered about the previous acts. Had they somehow betrayed one another? All this was Alexi's 
initiative, sure, but he had ended up being fucked and ridden by the two keyboardists mercilessly, perhaps 
hurtfully? Did he hurt him, while he was possessed by jealousy? Was he horrible to him? He closed his eyes, 
carding Alexi's angel-hair, the hot threesome still haunting his mind.. Tuomas’ serpentine black locks were 


tickling his thigh.. Maybe something else, too.. 


-INJ - 


Tuomas picked up a cigarette from a packet on the floor and walked to the balcony door. He could clearly sense 
Janne's concerns, as if his thoughts were displayed on his forehead, for everyone to read. He lit the cigarette 


and exhaled a cloud of smoke right out the door, solemnly. 


" You were violent with him earlier.. | guess you love him, but this still hurt... It doesn't mean anything, what 
happened tonight, you know..", Tuomas muttered in a soft voice, looking outside the balcony door, at the dark, 


Mediterranean scenery. "You don't have to worry, | mean." 


Janne turned his head slowly to the other man's direction and gazed at the tall, naked body, lean thighs 


sculpting a beautiful ass, wide shoulder blades defining a strong back. 


" He asked for it." 


" Yes, but you were too willing to hurt him.." 


"| love him." 


" This was just sex. You can figure the difference, can't you?" 


" | suppose so..", Janne got up from the bed and went outside, on the veranda, sullen. He sat by the rim of the 
pool, concerned about their exchange, his legs dangling inside the illuminated water. It gave off an eerie glow. His 


head was pounding loudly. 


The music had changed and the 10's hard rock sensuality was replaced by some heavy metal harshness, 
Kreator's "Endoramma" was on the playlist, altering the mood of the moment to something darker and wicked, 
but still sensual. He listened to the music, hummed the dark melodies and felt like smoking a cigarette. He 
looked around for one - but all he could find was his exposed, flaccid nakedness, burdening him with feelings of 


remorse and shame. 


" Are you looking for something?", asked the black-haired man and walked towards his direction, taking a deep 
drag from his cigarette. 


" Uh.. A smoke, but it's not necessary... It's not like | smoke, so..", and Tuomas knelt by his side, passing him 


the one he was already smoking. 


" Well.. We can share this, if you don't mind..", he smiled insidiously. 


Janne hesitated for a moment, but took the offered fag and put it in his mouth, under Tuomas’ lewd inspection. 


He kind of looked scary, under the bluish lights, scary and demonic.. 


" Tonight doesn't count..", The Nightwish keyboardist reminded him and their eyes met momentarily. The way 
he looked at him was seductive.. He bit his lower lip as he exhaled Tuomas' smoke, mesmerized, before 
returning the fag to him, who, in response, put it in his mouth and sucked meaningfully - an orange glow 
blared up his face with some warm, hellish hues." You look hot, Janne... Fuck..", he murmured and put his 
thumb on Janne's cheekbone, trailing it along the lines of his face. Janne's dick twitched back to life - a subtle 


movement that didn't go unnoticed by Tuomas. 


With a quick jolt, Tuomas was sitting next to him, perhaps too close for the COB keyboardist, their thighs 
touching. Then he put his lips onto his own They stayed like this for a few seconds, lips latched motionlessly, 
breathing in one another's scent, indecisive of how to proceed. Tuomas started kissing him hesitantly, while 


Janne was processing the warm, inviting sensation. 


Fucking hell.. This is hot., Janne thought ashamed of enjoying the other man's initiative. 


" | know you want it..", Tuomas whispered in his ear tantalizingly, as he ran a fleeting finger over his throbbing 
masculinity. "You're so hard... | want to take you in my mouth..", Tuomas went on and slid into the shallow pool, 


like an eel, so as to access Janne's crotch easier. 


He split his legs gently with his hands and lowered his face between his thighs. The sight was overwhelming. 
Tuomas’ mouth was hot and his tongue worked eagerly on his full length. He was leaking uncontrollably now, 
unable to manage his lust, prioritize his needs and make correct decisions. All he could successfully do was 

moan and hiss. Tonight doesn't count - he clang to the phrase and how suitable it sounded... He leant back, 


resting on his elbows and relished Tuomas’ oral works, banning any disturbing thought. 


"Cum for me...” 


The suction became more intense and the pressure unbearable. In a sudden, he exploded into Tuomas’ mouth, 
earning an evil grin for his accomplishment, as if his cum was some kind of leverage he could potentially use 
against him.. He dreaded the thought, but surrendered himself to Tuomas’ grip, as he pulled him into the 


swimming pool. The cool water might be cleansing. 


" | wanna fuck you, Janne..", Tuomas hissed. 


" Wai- Huh? No!" 


i Why not?" 


"I. Uh... It's..", Janne muttered, bewildered and scared and fazed, still under the influence of the orgasmic 


fulfillment: 


" You got to fuck Allu, but | didn't get any.. Don't you think it's unfair? | don't wanna wake him up and fuck him 
now ~ because you know he will do it - and get between you two, guys.. And honestly, its you | want right 
now ~- and you I'll have! | know how much you resent me.. | can see it in your eyes.. | can feel it in your 
trembling hands.. You are in turmoil, but at the same time | can clearly see your desire.. Your growing lust, 
every time | touch you.. You shiver, frustrated, vulnerable, and this excites me, you know.. Makes me so 


horny, | wanna fuck you hard and shut your voluptuous mouth up forever...” 


Janne gasped in astonishment, but he couldn't deny the truth in those words. Ok, he was hard and Tuomas was 
fucking hot.. And that's all - end of the story. However, he allowed the dark haired man to maneuver his body 
and tackle his input with a prying finger. 


It hurt like hell and he winced. 


Tuomas inserted a second finger and scissored his taut muscles. 


This made him groan. 


"Oh... Tuomas... no...” 


"No?" 


" | mean.. Yes.. Fuck yes..", Janne admitted as the probing up his ass was becoming more focused. 


" That's what | thought.. You ready?" 


"Ll. fuck." 


"| want you to say it. How much you want my hard dick rip your tight virgin ass..." 


" Damn, fuck me now..", and bucked his butt to a more accessible position. 


Tuomas entered him hesitantly, keeping a slow pace so as not to hurt him and when he sensed that his 
partner's body had given in, he accelerated. He culminated within a few minutes and a few deep thrusts. Janne 
remained inert, face down into the water, holding his breath, hair floating like seaweed around his head, trying 


to figure out what had just occurred. 


Had he surrendered his body to the Devil? 


Yes, he had. 


Had he just been fucked? 


Oh, for sure.. Fuck yeah..! 


The music of Kreator, distorted and distant, was his only connection to reality. 


Beyond the dark horizons, | hear the sirens sing 


h traumatic devotion of what the future brings. ** 


He could still feel the pain of the penetration, the white substance slowly leaking out of his body, into the 


water... 


-INJ - 


The music of Kreator was playing at a deafening volume. 


No light no sound this world goes round and round 


You rise you drown this world goes round and round xí 


Janne opened his eyes, disoriented. On his lap rested Alexi's beautiful head, tangled hair splayed all over his 
loins, tickling his naked member, compromising his tranquility. He was sleeping in sheepish peace. Lucky him.. 


The room was flooded with blinding sunlight from the open balcony door - his eyes ached. What time was it? It 
looked like noon already! And what..? Shit.. Memories of the night rushed into his sluggish brain and he 


shuddered in shocking embarrassment. 


Tuomas... Alexi's friend - the fiend! 


"And honestly, its you | want right now- 


„/ wanna fuck you hard and shut your voluptuous mouth up forever." 


Oh, no! He dismissed the filthy words. 


Had he fucked him? Had he succumbed so easily to his charms for a five-minute mind-blowing blowjob? 


„Or was it just a dream, a wet, sticky fantasy of his sick brain, only to make him feel the pangs of guilt and 


remorse the morning after? 


Terrified of what he might encounter, he climbed off the bed, careful not to wake Alexi up, in search of 
Tuomas, panic making him sweat and losing his breath. He had a flight to catch this morning - he didn't dare 
think of what would happen if Tuomas missed that flight! 


No matter how frantically he searched, Tuomas was nowhere to be found; their suite was silent and quiet, 
apart from the empty bottles of Triple Sec lying on the floor, the neatly-lain tiles of ‘Carcassone' on their 
veranda table and an abundance of cigarette buds scattered everywhere - reminders of the unspeakable 


things that might or might not have taken place in their suite, the previous night! 


Oh hell.. 


His hair was sticking on his naked torso, humid with salty sweat or..? Fuck! 


The end 


> 


